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In vlow of the fuct Unit wo have just
closed ono of tho most successful years
in our existence, wo hnvo determined to

inako a clean sweep of what remains of
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Those who aro not in immediate need

will do well to purchase for the future.

Mch'b Boots for $1.75 worth $2.75
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" 1.24 " 1.75

Ono lot of Men's and Boys Boola
worth $1.50 to $2.50, going at $1.00
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Edwin Brothertoft.
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EDWIN WINTHROP.

Copyright, iSoi.liy United Stales Hook Company
ml aubfltliail hy special arrangement

with them.

(IYNOPS1N.

1'AUT I Kdwm Ilrothettoft, heir to a manor
on the Hudson, la left an orphan with the manor
lieatlly motl(tKeu to ine iiiuop estate, lie (roes
In Nfw York citv to seek his fortune. Cll Al'- -

TKK IV Jane llillop.the Illllop heiress. Kalns
an interview with young llrothertoft. V The
lllllon Mill llrothertoft fortunes arc united by
marriage. VI llrothertoft goes on a colonial
mission to England. Mrs. Urothertuft suicumbs
to anirlomanla and lonzt for a title lllrth ot a

1 daughter, Lucy, and return home. VII The
manor nouse uccome ine retort 01 rcacoais.
Ilrolhertolt is at lastexlledby wife and daughter
He loins the patriots.

I'AHT ajor l'eter Skerrett, aid to Gen-
eral Washington, arrives at General I'utnam'a
pati lot camp utFlshklll.on.lhe-lludson- . CI I A

III Skerrett volunteers to lead a party to
"cut out" Captain Kerr, a redcoat, who la a
Riiest at Ilrotliertolt manor. IV Kdwln Hroth-crio- ft,

M v n us terRcnnt Lincoln, Is among
Skcrrill's men. A servant from the manor,
Voltaire, brings news to camp. V Mrs. Ilrolh-erto- ft

designs that l.ucy shull marry Captain
Kerr. VI Lucy Is anxious to escape, VII
Skerrett takes Vuitalro Into the plot to capture
Kerr and rescue Lucy. VIII Jlerck Uewltt an
old manor hand, is Skerrclt's guide.

I'AHT 111 Hcdcoats are at llrotuertoft manor
Voltaire prepares for Lucy's rUght to the l'lsh-ki- ll

camp. Chapters V and VI Plotting below
stairs at the manor. Lucy's wedding outfit. VII

Major bkerrett's party reaches the manor.
VII Jlerck Uewltt gets Intoxicated.

This discourse, spoken thick, and tho
leer that emphasized it, qui to dissipated
all Major Skorrutt's scruplos.

"Fanghi" thought he. Everything
I fair play against such a boast. I
nover comprohondod before what a hor-
ror to a dolicate woman must bo mar
riage with such a creature). Lifo would
drag on ono long indignity, nnd overy
day frosh misory and fresh disgust.
Faugh! sitting hero and hearing him
talk gives mo qualms mo, n man of tho
world, who has certainly had timo to
outgrow my squoamishncsa. 1 could not
tolerato tho thought bt giving up any
woman, oven ono with lteart deflowered,
to tho degradation of this fellow's soci-

ety.' Ho shall -- not liavo Mr. Brother-toft'- s

gentlo daughter. No, not if I
hnvo to shoot him whoro ho sits. No,
not if I hnvo to stab tho lady."

Peter looked at his watch. Timo was
not up. . Ho was compellod to bottlo his
indlgnatiou and listen civilly.

PART THREE CHAPTER X.
What aro tho plotters without, tho

manor houso doing?
All except Jierck Dowitt aro standing

at easo and waiting for thoir command-
er's signal. Old Sam Galsworthy has
his hand on the wuzzlo of tho runt pony,
and at tho faintest symptom of a whinny
in reply to Volante's whinnies in tho
table, Sam plugs the pony's nostrils

with his thumbs and holds his jaws to-

gether with iron hand. Iko Van Wart
leans on his gun and looks dull. Hon-drec-

Canady stands to his gun and
looks sharp. Sergeant Lincoln-Brother-to- ft

keops himself in a mazo for to
think would bo to doubt of success, aud
to donbt is to fail.

This of courso is tho momontr when
Jiorck Dowitt should bo "stiff as tho
lord chancellor," limber as tho lord chief
acrobat, steady us a stoeplo and silent
oa a sexton. '

But Jierck is at present a tipsy man,
in happy go lucky mood. He begins to
grow impatient waiting in the cold and
shamming sober. A thought strikes
him. Ho can do something moro amus-
ing than stand and handle a chilly trig-
ger.

"I'm going to tako a turn about tho
houso to seo all's Bafo, orderly,'' whis-
pered ho to Lincoln-Brothortof- t. "1
loavo you in chargo of the party. Keep
a sharp lookout. I will be back in half
a jiff." .--

Jierck stolo off into tho darkness.
Recollections of formor exploits here-

about had rovived in lila muddlod brain.
"Hair oil's all gono," ho thought.

"Now if 1 conld only (jot into tho cellar
of tho old' houso I should hnvo my
choico of liquors, just as I did ton years
ago, when Lady Brothertoft had mo
caught and licked for breaking in. By
congress, it's worth a tryl Tho collar
window tars used to bo looso enough.
It won't do any hnrm to giro 'em a pull
all around. If ono gives I can tumble
In, get a drink to keep my spirits up,
and bo back long boforo tho major
calls."

His fancy was hardly so coheront na
this, but ho obeyed it. Ho crept alxuit
tho houso aud fumbled at tho bars of the
nearest window. Tho windows openod
on a levol with tho ground.

"No go," paid ho, "try another!" Ho
did, and anothor.

At tho third window tho solder was
looso nnd n bar shaky. Jiorck dug at
tho soldor with his knifo nnd worked
tho bar about. It still resisted, and ho
admonished it in a drunken whisper:
"I'm ashamed of you, youduinbitof
rusty iron, keopin a patriot away from
Tory proporty. Qivo in now, liko a
good feller, boforo I git mad and do
BOinothlng rash."

At this tho bar joinod tho patriota and
gavo in. It camo away in Jierck'a hand.
Ho laid tho cold iron on tho frosty grass.
Ho could now tako out tho ntono into
which tho bar had Iwon sot. Ho did so.
That released tho foot of tho next bar.
Ho bent this nsido. Thoro was room for
him to squcozo through.

Ho carefully backed into tho Collar.
Ho unplugged his powder horn with

his teeth and poured a chargo on tho
stone floor.

"Old Brindlo didn't know how many
redcoats that horn of his was to bo tho
moans of boring through," thought
Jierck. "Powdor'H au latooehn."

XP' tcn.

He unplugged hi pointier horn with hit
teeth.

In tho dark his flint and stool .tinkled
together.

A spark How. Fizil Fiat luxl Tho
powder flashed.

Ho moved forward now without stum-bi- o

or tumblo. Ho folt his way into tho
winoroom. Ho touchod tho rough,
dusty backs of a battery of recumbent
bottles. He grasped ono by tho neck.
With a skillful blow against tho sholf,
ho knocked off tho yellow sealed muzzle.

"Firo away!" said ho, presenting tho
weapon at his lips.

Ourglo.'
Ho stopped to tako breath. Ho folt

like a boy again. The wino tasted as it
did ten years ago, when ho first stolo
into tho collar and was punished for it.

"She can't havo mo whalod this timo,"
ho mutterod.' "Hero goes again I What
stuff it isl"

Gurglo a second timo, and tho collar
seems to listen.

But whilo that amber stream was
flowing between thouwhlto stalactites in
Jicrck's upper jaw and the whito stalag-
mites in his lower, and rippling against
that pinki stalactite, his palato, boforo it
leaped farthor down tho grotto, sud-

denly:
A scream ubovo, a rush, n shot, &

ecufllo.
For an instant Jierck was paralyzed.

Ho stood listening. Tho bottlo, for
which' he had dosertod his post, slipped
through his ulanutd fingers and crashed
on tho floor. Tho sound ttalf recalled
him to himself.

IIo,tnrned and sprang for that dim
parallelogram of lighter darkness tho
window where ho had ontorod.

Awkwardly, drunkonly, trombllng
with hasto and shame, ho clambered up
upon tho sill and began to back out be-

tween tho bars. His coat caught against
tho bent iron.

An ho stopped to disongngo it ho peorod
suspiciously back into the collar.

A little spot of red glow in tho midst
of tho blackness caught his eye.

"Ahal" ho thought, "my powder light-o- d

something tindory in that hoap of
rubbish. It will soon eat what it's got
and go out on tho stono floor. And if it
doesn't go out lot it burnl Blast tho old
houso t it's a ,nest of Tories. Blast itl
the mistross had mo thrashod liken dog.
Blast tho housel my wifo was spoiled
horo and that spoiled mo. Blast It! lot
it' burn and show us tho way out of tho
country!"

Jiorck toro his coat from tho bar,
backed out, picked up his gun aud
skulked tipsily off to joiu his party.

PART THREE CHAPTER XL

"St
'

He taw her cruel face turn tuddenlu.
Jierck Dowitt's companions wnitcd,

at first silently, thon anxiously, for his
return. f

Momonts passed nnd he was still gono.
"I hopo ho hain't playod us a trick,"

whispered Vnu Wart.
"Not hoi" says honest Sam Gals-

worthy.
"I'll toll yon what it is, boys," whis-

pers tho root doctor's son. Jierck has
got liquor aboard. Tnin't mutiny to say
so, now ho's gono. I heard him walk
tipsy" whon wo camo from tho barn.
Whon wo got thore, I saw ho stood too
ramrod for n sober man. You know
how it is. Sinco his wifo went bad ho's
lived on rum for stiddy victuals. Ho
sworo off to Major Skorrott. But ho
didn't swear strong enough, or elso
somothin strango has drawod his cork."

"If that is so," said Lincoln-Brother-tof- t,

"I must follow and seo that he
does not risk himsolf or us. Watch,
mon, for your lives!"

"Thoy: may call that mnn Orderly
Lincoln, ' says Hondrecus Canady as
tho other disappeared about tho houso,
"but I lwliovo ho's Tommy Jefferson or
some othor congressman in disguiso. Ho
talks poworfnl dictionary. And how did
hocomo to know this country like n
linwk nnd like a hoppertoad both?"

It soomod sad and sorry business to
Edwin Brothertoft to go prowling liko a
burglar about tho homo of hiu forefa-
thers.

Ho followed Jiorck around tho rear
of tho house. All tho familiar objects
woro nn unkindly, alionntcd look. Tho
walls woro grim, tho windows wero
dark, tho whole building said to him,
"Yon aro an cxllo and an intruder."

Bat ho had no timo for sentimental
regrets. Ho turned tho northern ido
of tho houso. A bright light burned in
Lucy's chamber In the tower. Ho could
boo n shadowy figuro moving behind tho
curtain.

"Mychildt in a fowmomontswo shall
meet," ho thought.

Nothing to be seen of Jiorck Dowittl
Tho eight of his daughter's form ro-

vived hU anxiety. Peering into tho
dark;ho passed about tho corner of' the
turret.

I Ho stopped opposlto tho parlor wln--I
dows on the front. A shutter stood
open. A faint light, as a from a flick-

ering wood fire within, gloomed out into
the hazy night. Tho window sill was

high to a man.
Ibreast we used to tit," he murmured,

and I. There by the fire, in
' the evenings of autumns long passed,
I have watched her love dying and all
my hopeful vigor dying dying Into
ashes."

The mighty despotism of nn old love
mastered him for a moment Thero

, was little bitterness in bla heart. These
ecenee, onco so dear, became dear to
him again. Ho pardoned them for
their unconscious share in the tragedy
of his life.

"I roust have, ono glance Into that
room," he thpught. "My memory of it
will bo a,troublesome ghost in my brain,

: untlj I have laid tho ghost with a eight
pf the reality."

Ho stole forward softly over the crisp,
frosty grafts, and looked cautiously in
atiho window.

Mfrt. Drbtliertoft was seated nlono be-

fore tho lire. It was an iiiBtaut beforo
her husband's eyes could distinguish ob-
ject within. Ho drow close to tho win-
dow. Ho perceived her. A thrill of
pity nnd pardon killed all his old ran-
cors. Ho folt that, though ho must war
against her for his daughter's sake, ho
fought reserving nn infinlto tenderness
for his foe.

And sho within had she heard that
otc'althy step of his upon tho stiffened
grass and tho dry leaves? Had his faint
sigh penetrated to her as sho sat silent
and moody? Did sho feel tho magnetism
of human presence the spiritual touch
of n spirit wounded by her wrong? Or
was it merely that in these days of
alarm and violence bIio kept her senses
trainod and nlort?

Ho saw her cruol faco turn suddenly,
Btnro into tho night nnd mark an in-

truder.
For ono breath ho stood motionless.
Then, as sho spraux forward to tho

window and shouted for help, ho turned
and rati around tho rear of the house
to tho spot whoro ho had loft his com-Lido- s.

PART THREE-CHAP-TER XIL

nil i.

1 p
Major Sltcrrctt walked tjulctlu to tfie trlrv-do- w

and whittled in hit tiicn.
Half past oight, and tho two majors

still sat vis-a-v- is in tho dining room.
"I am tired of this," thought Skerrett.

"I havo had enough of swallowing
bumpers to this fellow's 'buppora.' I
havo heard enough of his foulness, his
boasts nnd his drivel. 1 could uovcri
havo been pntiont so long except for tho
lady's eako. Every word and look of
his is nn imperative command to mo to
mako sure of her safety. Yes, yes. Vol-talr-

Yon uoedn't nod and wink that
slio la ready and anxious. Ten minutes
moro to bo positivo that my men nro
como and then, major, pleaso tho God-dos- s

of Liberty, I'll forbid your banns,
nnd wnlk off with your person. I'm
eorry for you, bruto as you aro. Anil
you will not liko your wiuoloas quarters
with old Put."

Monstrous long minutes, thoso final
ten! At tho rato of a thousand n min-

ute, shados of doubt drifted ncross
Peter's mind.

Who has not known snsponso and its
mlwrios? something hanging over him
by n hair, or ho hanging by a hair over
nothing. Patience, PetcrSkorrettl Tho
pendulum ticks. It checks off tho min-
utes, surely.

Aud whilo thoso minutes pass, tipsy
Jiorck Dowitt is nt work in tho collar
trying to drown tho misery that this
guilty houso has caused him.

Tho ten woro almost ended, whon
Brothortoft started to search for tho
stray lender, that othor victim of a wom-
an's disloyalty.

It was in the very Inst of tho ton that
Mrs. Brothertoft turned suddenly nnd
saw an unknown faco staring in nt her,
us sho sat in tho dusky parlor.

Timo was up. Major Skerrett walked
quietly to tho window, throw up tho
sash, oponed tho shutters nnd whistled
in his mon.

Three only camo loaping in nt tho
summons.

PART THREE CHAPTER XIII.

lie ttaogcrcd and fel).
Enter through tho dining room win-

dow Iko Van Wart, old Sam Gals-
worthy nnd Hondrecus Canady.

At the satno moment Mrs. Brother-toft'- s

cry for help rang through tho
houso. Jiorck Dowitt in tho cellar
hoard it. Lucy in hor turrot heard it.
Plato in the hall could not but hear it
closonthia ears.

Plato was still on guard, playing
pantomlmo with tho weapons. Ho
stood, with pistol outstrotched, pointing
at an imaginary foo. It was n duello
ho was fancying. Ho had received the
othor party's flro unscathed. Now his
turn was como. Ho proudly covered
his invlslblo antagonist with his pistol
at full cock.

"Apologlzo, Bir," whispered Plato,
"or"

Horo camo his mistress' loud scream
for holp. Plato was petrified.

Mrs. Brothortoft rushed into tho hall.
Thore was tho negro, standing liko h

statue holding forth n weapon to hor
hand. Sho seized it. Her suddon fright
reacted info a sharp fury. Sho was
fearless enough, this cruol virago. The
touch of a deadly weapon inado her
long to bo dealing death. Sho hoard tho
ecufllo in tho dining room.

"Cornel" whispered hor old comrades,
tho furies, closing in, and becoming
again body of hor body, spirit of her
spirit. "Como, tako your chancel Hero
are marauders robolsl Shoot ono of
thoml Practice here! Then you will
got over any scruplos against blood, nnd
can kill tho peoplo you hato, if they over
como in your way. Nowf madam!"

Such a command ran swiftly through
her brain. She oponed tho dining room
door.

Hor scream told tho assaulting party
thoy woro discovered. Tlioy wero pin-

ioning Major Kerr in doublo quick timo.
He sat in tipsy bewilderment, mumbling
vain protests and vainer threats.

Not one of the group about tho captlvo
observod tho mistress of tho house us

, ihu softly openeUhQ door.

But another did.
Edwin Brothortoft, tardily following

his party, was clambering through tho
window.

Ho saw his wifo nt tho door. Sho
must le kept from tho danger of nny
chanco shot or chanco blow in the scufllo.
This was his impulse Ho sprang for-

ward to put her away gently.
Sho iustantly lircd at tho approaching

figuro.
Ho staggered and fell. His head struck

tho claw foot of tho table aud ho lay
thoro motionless, with faco upturned
and temple bleeding.

Hor husbaud! Sho know him nt once.
His thin, gray hair drawn back from

his mild, dreamy faco, with tho old par-
doning look sho remembered bo well aud
hated bo fiercely thero lay tho man sho
had wronged nnd ruined, dead; yes, as
It seemed, dead at last by hor own hand.

"My husband I"
Sho said it with n strango, quiet satis-

faction.
Every ono paused an instant, while bIio

stood looking at her work, with a mnilo.
Sho had douo well to wait. Those

weapons sho used to neo In the
nir had become p.ilpablo at last. Yes,
sho hnd waited wisely. This wan self
defense, 110 murder. She had tho tri-

umph without the tun no of crime.
"So you must como prowling about

hero and bo shot," eho said to htm, as If
thoy woro alone together.

And alio spurned him with hor foot,
Aa by this indignity shu touched and

broko down tho last limit of womanli-
ness, she felt n great exulting thrill of
liberty, a mad sense of ovor. Nothiug
could offer Itself now that was not
willing to do. Any futuro cruelty was
n trifle to this. Her joy in this homicide
promoted it to a murder.

Sho looked up. Tho group about Kerr
woro all regarding her. Sho .laughed
triumphantly in n dreadful bedlam tono
and flung her pistol nt Mnjor Skerrett,

Ho caught tho mibsilo with his hand.
"Aro you mod?" said ho. "Do you

know that you havo killed your husband?
Tako hor into tho next room, mon!"

"Como, madam." said Galsworthy
gently. "You did not know it-- Wo aro
sorry it was not ono of uh. Wo aro
manor mon, como to tako this Britisher
prisoner, not to harm anybody or any-
thing hero."

"Curso you all!" alio cried, and ho
mado n clutch nt Barn's honest faco. "I
am not sorry not I! No; glad, glad,
glad! And I'll have you all served Bo-

no, hung, hung for spiesl"
"Tako hor away, men!" repented Sker-

rett. "We must confine her. but not
hero with this dead man. Gently now
aagontly as you can; ruiuembor she's a
womnnl"

"Woman!" Bays Canady, holding hor
fingers from his face. "No. by tho Con-

tinental congress! sho's n hell catl'
"No hopo for him with such a wound

na that," said the major, kneeling over
Brothertoft and examining his bloody
forehead. "Ho seems to be quito (lend
Seo to him, Sappho I Stand by Major
Kerr, Van Wart, whilo 1 dlsposo of tho
woman!" .

"Sargn," mumbled Kerr, "I'm sash
fled 't's all a mshtako."

Tho two mon dragged Mrs. Brother-
toft, struggling furiously, across into
tho parlor and forced her into nn nnu
chnir Injforo tho ilro.

Skorrott followed. Plato was In the
hall, terrified nt tho mischief he had
caused.

"Run, Plato," said tho major, "an'd
hnvo Miss Lucy's maro out. And you,
Voltniro; don't look so frightened, manl
Wo must mako the best of it. Bring
tho young lady down somo back way!
Sho must not seo hor father or her
mother. Horrible horrible, all I A
dreadful end of all this Borrow and sin!"

Ho passed into tho parlor.
"Madam," Bald Skerrett grnvoly, "1

regret that I must confino you. You
havo shown your iower to do harm ami
threatened moro. 1 cannot take yon
with mo for safoty. If 1 loft you free
you could start pursuit and wo should
bo caught and hanged na you desiro.
Boys, tio hor in tho chair, so na not to
hurt hor, now, but carefully, bo that sho
cannot stir hand or foot. 1 hate to seem
to maltreat a womnn."

Thoy belted her nnd corded hor fast In
tho chnir. Sho wrestled frantically anil
cursed them with unwomanly words,
such as no womanihould know.

"Thero you are, ma'am, fasti" Bays
Galsworthy, drawing back. "You'ro
tied so you won't feel it, nnd so you can't
hurt yourself or anybody elso."

Skerrett hcapod up tho flro to bum
steadily and slowly. Then, with great
tondorness of manner, ho laid a shawl
over Mrs. Brothortoft's shoulders.

"Madam," said ho again, "1 am sin-

cerely sorry that 1 must imprison you.
I havo tried to make you as comfortablo
as possible Tho night is fine. This firo
will burn till morning. 1 must tako
your people all away with mo for safe-
ty; but thoy shull bo disp.itched back,
ns soon as wo nro out of danger, to ro
lcaso yon, and" hero his voico grow
graver "to bury tho husband whom
you have killed aud in whose death you
triumph."

Sho mado no answer. All tho flicker-
ing of tho firo could not shako tho rold
look of dciianco now settled on her hand-
some faco. Tjlio color had faded from
her choekB. Her countenance rimmed
with hor black hair, disordered in the
struggle was liko tho marble mask of it
Gorgon.

Tho major paused n moment, listen-
ing if sho would speak. "Itsoems brutal
to loavo her bo," ho thought. "But what
else can 1 do? Sho will grow calm by
and by and Bleep. Thero are worse
places to pass tho night in than n com-

fortablo armchair before a good flro."
"Good night, madam," ho said, with

no' troco of a taunt in his tone.
Tho cold look gavo placo to an expres-

sion of utter malignancy und rago nt
her impoteuco to do furthor harm.

"Move on, mon," said tho major, and
followed them.

At tho door ho turnod to survoy tho
Bceno onco moro. Its tragody terribly
fascinntod him.

Thoro sat tho lady with tho flro shin-
ing on hor determined profile She. was
quiet now, and from tho picture tho
heads of tho soldier and his whito horse
as quietly regarded her.

Skerrett closed the door softly.
He listened an instant without Would

she relent? Would he hoar n cob ami
then a grjt qutburst.qf penitent agony,

when, left to herseK, she faceu tho
thought of this ghastly accident, which
sho had adopted as n crime?

Ho listened. Not n soundl
Thero was no timo to loso, and tho

major hurried after his men.

PART THREE CHAPTER XIV.
All this whilo Lucy had been waltinjt

anxiously in her chamber in tho turret.
As twilight faded, sho took her faro-we- ll

of river, slopes, groves and moun-
tains. With dying day, all that d

Bceno sank deeper into hor mem-
ory.

At last Voltalro camo and whispered:
"Thoy nro como. Bo ready when 1

call I ' ,
Sho was roady.
As sho stood waiting for tho signal of

(light, suddenly her mother's cry of
alarm broko tho silence.

At that ill omened voico, Lucy trem-
bled nnd for ono moment despaired.

Thon enmo tho shnrp crack of tho pis-

tol shot.
Tho shock startled hor Into courage.

This note of battle joined uwnked nil
tho combatant in hor. "1 cannot hide
hero," hIio thought, "whilo thoy nro In
danger for my sake I cannot light, but
I may holp if any ono 1r hurt."

Ono moro glanco about her chamber,
and then sho closed tho door and shut
hersolf out into tho wido world.

At tho top of tho staircaso, tho soimd
of a struggle below mot her. Sho paused,
and shuddered. Not for fear. Timidity
seemed to bo oxpunged from tho list of
her M)ssiblo emotions. Sho shuddered
for horror.

Sho recognized her mother's voice
She heard those bedlam cries and curses.
Thcso wero tho tones of a woman who
had ejected tho woman, nnd was n wild
beast. Feminine reserve had dropped
at last, ami tho creaturo nppcarcd wliat
her bad life had slowly mado her.

She Knelt by him.
"What final horror has dono this?"

thougltt Lucy.
(To bo Continued.)

GOOD STOCK.

Tho L. St. L. & T. is Tho Best Paying
Road in The South.

lloiitU.Soll nt I'ur.

. Tho LouIhvIIIu, St. Louis and Texas
road is rapidly becoming ono of tho best
in the South, if transactions in its securi-

ties count for anything. "Our bonds
havo boon quoted at 02 and 01," aaid
Genera! Manager McCracken yesterday.
"Last week thoy could not bo purchased
nt par. Stock had advanced about 10 per
cent, in tho last sixty days. This all
comes of a good phowiug of camlngH
ovor tho fixed charges. Thero aro very
few roada whoso bomlB Bell at par when
tho road Is but flvo yearn old."

Stock of. tho Texas road is hard to find.
Thero is very little on tho market from
tho fact that aTl but a few shares nro
owned by tho McCrackens thomBolves.

The increaso in earnings is duo to tho
good condition of tho road, tho heavy
tralllc and tho springing up of now in-

dustries nlong tho lino of tho road.
Courier Journal.

WILL IIUII.1) AN ADDITION.

Tho L. St. L. & T. railroad will shortly
begin tho erection of nn extensive addi-
tion to Its freight depot nt this point.
Tho material has already been ordered
aud tho work will bo commenced In a
very short timo and completed within
thteo weeks. Tho addition will ho made
at tho west end and tho dimensions will
bo 30 x 00 feet, extending to Fredcrica
street. A handsome olllce, 20 feet by !!0,
will bo fitted up, facing Frederica street.

Tho addition 1h necessitated hy tho
largely increased freight business dono
by the road nt this point. Tho present
depot facilities nro entirely inadequate.
Tho warehouse and platform aro full to
overflowing nnd thero la no room to han-
dle tho freight received nnd discharged
hero. This is a splendid showing for
Oweiiflboro'H merchants and shippers and
tho road is to bo congratulated that its
husincHH is such na to demand tho in-

creaso. Tho work will bo begun as soon
as the material can bo gotten on tho
ground. Owensboro Messonge.

THE BEST
COUGH-CUR- E

and anodyne
expectorant,

AYER'S
Cherry Pectoral

soothes the
inflamed membrane
and induces sleep.

Prompt to Act
sure to cure.

Notice.

To tiik Punuc:
I havo just fitted up and oponed a

flrst-das- t- saloon at the old Martin stand,
cast end of iron bridge, and will keep
constantly on hand the finest old whis-
keys, brandies, wines, cordials, cigars and
tobneco, etc.

Call nnd seo mo,
Respectfully,

B, Bravin.
Clovcrport, Ky.
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1 PEESEST APPEARANCE OF IWJ
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Now house, Third nnd Market, Louisville. It was to havo been A

and ready for occupation this spring which can't now bo donl
course.

THE DELAY IS SERIOUS
o serious Hint there's but ono way out of tho difficulty now be

experienced in Temporary Qunrlers, 321 West Market. Wc
ordered $100,000 worth of Spring Stock. If wo wero to put it
beforo cleaning out entirely tho stock on hand thero wouldn't
room to turn round. So we've cut prices to

MAKE THINGS GO,
and cut deeper this time than ever before. This means on EVEH
THING Clothing, Hals nut Furnishing Goods. Tito ton is wj
over our prices. Tho whole country is after our good things. "5

como t If you can't come, semi a mail order, with cash. Good's
como by return express, and after examination if you want J

money back, all you've got to do is to send back tho clothes -

LEVY'S flEMEMBER 321 WEST MARKET, LOUISVILLE, KY.
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IF YOU ARE

r, n n
fil ,r,nnv,
p, i vvn vjmim

w a p m" - '- -;s
YOU

With ono of our

Heating $tove$

Prices liko tho weather bolow

ZERO.

(HI '

j PAYNE & 00;
OLOVERPORT, KY.

$33h&E$ G2?&r&3;a .B4SC33

MOa
The Garrett Fence

Machine.
weaving nickel ami wire fence to the posts

ready nt In the ficlil. Not excelled hy any for
uw, speed ami perfect work. I'orty to sixty tods
a. .I.udn I.M tU.1t.ill 'l'tl IV I 1. ff U ih.rH
double strand picket fence can be bnuL-h- t for o
to is cents per nd. Guaranteed to cite perfect
rutlsfariloii, Reference! Cltlicns' National
Hank, Mansfield, Onlo. A uood active agent
wanted In ccry county und tuwmhlp In the
United States, (ood )! and easy work
Will sell one machine ut wholesale where I hate
no ui;ent. Alsu wire and other fencing material
at wholesale. Illustrated circular and terms
free. Address

S. H. GARRETT,
Patentee and Manufacturer,

IMmtMllcUI. Ohio.

J. 0. DOUUNE, J. M.

i!

JaW"

DANIEL.HAUPEll,

BOURNE, HARPER, BROOKS & G

Commission Salesmen of Livi

CATTLE. HOGS AND SHEEP.

BOURBON STOCK YARDS. LOUl


